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A. J. Beverldjje? Tell an Interesting

Largest Store: in. tho Statee - Opposite the Statehoiise

GREAT BEYOLBTlOHbub fall mm6

m Housefurnishincr Goods. We are sole agents for the best and toost stylish goods made in our
vite our patrons, and the .public in general, to inspect our goods. Whether you wish to buy or
treatment will be shown to all. No forced sales and all goods sold, as advertised. We have
comes to prices. . '

Jt --t - iik i r - -

lit!
1

lit J

!

ft

1

'
rl ?

Mr
it I

IS
Ii m

B

V

u
V

to

r.

1

1

fe

t

r

u

i 1

Storr of the Man of Blood
and Iron

A. J. Beveridge contributes a new story
of Stanton, the great Secretary of War,
whose biography Is yet to be fittingly "writ-

ten. "The Virginia TJeveridgres,' be Bald,

"were loyal to their State and the South
In the late struggle, and one of my father's
brothers was a young man of very im-

pulsive nature, with discretion In as yet
unfledged quantity. His mother was a del
icate, nervous woman, very devoted to this
son. who was cnly nineteen years of age.
He turned up missing one day, and neither
did he return the next day or the third
day. Ills mother was In a etate of distrac-
tion. The family came to the conclusion
that the young man had been heard mak-
ing Borne of his radical and indiscreet re-

marks about the Northern people and the
Union army and had been locked up. Noth-
ing was heard of him for bo long and his
mother's condition became so serious that
It was decided to make a personal appeal
to Secretary Stanton as to the whereabouts
of the boy if under arrest, and, if possible,
to ease his mother's mind by providing
some comforts for the prison cell, such as
bedclo:hing, eatables, books, etc At that
time It was known that the Secretary of
War had certain days in which he would
grant audiences to the public When that
day came around W. M. Beveridge, a
brother, was one of those in line, waiting
to speak to the Secretary. Just before him
was Colonel 13 , who had been relieved
or his command for. some reason. He was
there to demand a certain sum of money
which he claimed was due as his pay. When
he had reached the Secretary, a short,
stocky man, with a long beard and two
eyes that burned with the fire of territicenergy and personal force, the anxious
brother said he heard Colonel B eay:

" Mr. Secretary, I am Colonel B , of
such and such a regiment. I am entitled
to the residue of my pay (naming such and
such amount), and I wane you to give me

n order for it.'" 'Colonel B came the answer. In
ton?s that male the whole line quail, 'you
wili report to General S , sir. and if there
1 anything due you, you will receive it.
Pass oi.'" 'But I have been to General S , sir,
end he refuses to pay what is due. An or-
der from you '

" '.My business is war, sir. Pas3 on.
"My kinsman." continued Mr. Beveridge,

'said afterward, in telling me ahe story,
that the tone, manner and searching tire
of that blazing eye made him almost shake
in the knees. His heart sank as the dis-
appointed Colonel "had to obey orders and
move away. But when his turn came he
managed to say:

" 'Mr. Secretary, I am W. M. Beveridge.
of Virginia. My brother, a boy of nineteenyears, is missing, and we believe that he
his been put in prison by some of your
forces because of some indiscreet remarks
of his. His mother is in a critical state of
hpaith in consequence of his disappearance.
We believe It would rreatly relieve her If
we could locate the boy and furnish him
bedrlothing and some other comforts." '.My business is war, sir. Pass on!" was
the abrupt answer and order." 'But, Mr. Secretary, we do not ask his
release. We only" '.My business is war, sir. Pass on.

"Tnere was nothing else to do," concluded
the "narrator, "and the troubled pleader for
his brother passed on. Stanton was the man
for his place one of blood and iron."

A LITTLK UAILIIOAD STOIIY.

Small Hoy Mangled by n Train Talk
to the Typewriter Girl.

Down under the Virginia-avenu- e viaduct,
where three or four railroads do their
ewitchinsr. an accident happened the other
day. A slender, pale-face- d boy, seven or
eight years of age, attempted to catch the
guard rail of a rapidly-movin- g locomotive,
but missed his grasp and fell under the
grinding wheels. A dozen trainmen saw the
accident and signaled the engineer to stop.
The toy was tenderly drawn from teneath
the wheels and carried Into one of the
freight depots. The little fellow was not
dead, and the accident might have been
worse. His right arm was torn and man-
gled, and, although he was suffering the
most acute agony, he was brave and man-
fully kept back the tear3 of paia when
some 'one attempted to examine his man-
gled arm. An ambulance call was gent to
the City Dispensary, but the arrival of the
physician was delayed for more than an
hour. It was evident, from the first exami-
nation made by the trainmen that the in-
jured arm would have to be amputated,
and a dozen willing hands set about to
make the lad comfortable until a physician
would come with the ambulance. The noise
and bustle incident to the accident attract-
ed the attention of the force of office clerks
on the second floor of the depot, and with
the usual curiosity of her sex the pretty
girl who presides at the typewriter inquired
what was going on below. Some oni toldher that it was a matter of trivial interest.
A boy had been run down by an engine
and badly hurt, perhaps. The girl listened
for u moment to the tramp of feet below
and then caught the sound of a moan.

"I'm KOins down there," she said, rising
abruptly from her machine and leaving a
half-copie- d letter. As she started for the
door a half-doze- n men intercepted her.

"You must not go down there," they said.
"That's no place for a woman. There are
none but men down there and. besides, theboy'.-- ? mother has been summoned."

"Well, I'm going ('own anyway," she ex-
claimed, with a gleam of anger in herblue eyes, -- for I know that a woman is
needed. Until that boy's mother comes, I'llbo a mother to him."

The men suv determination and grit Inthe giri's face and interposed no furtherobjection. Catching up a towel as she leftthe room the young woman tripped downstairs. Gathering her dainty skirts abouthr she boldly walked up to the crowd ofmen who stood about a bundle of rags andbruised llcsh that lay on the floor. Everyman in tn? crowd uncovered his head as thegirl approached and politely made way forher. She didn't scream or evince the slight-est indication of swooning at sight of thepadi 1 face and bleeding arm of the suffererOn the contrary she knelt down beside hisrude pallet and taking one of his blood-sm.rch- el

hands into her own rosy palmlirmly grasped the towel and proceeded towipe the blood from his face. A fairt smileed,,yer the suffering features as theutt.e fellow looked upon the ministeringangel at his ide. Then, for the first timesince the accident, he began to cry. Clutch-ing the girl's hand he piteously wailed:''lease don't tell my mother about this,will you? fehe don't know that I play onthe tracks and I don't want her to find outJ, I sot hurt.' ' The girl attempted topacify him but he continued to deplore theaccent solely upon his mother's account.finally the boy lapsed into quietude andit seemed that he would sleep under thecool touch of the womanly hand. A fewi'iffS befe the arrlval of the ambulancesufferer aroused again and, withan efrort. was abie to speak,
"fcay. do you think I'm going to die?" h

"O.a. no, my poor boy, you won't dieshe replied with a quiver of the lips thatset the men to wondering howwould stand the scene. "You will SVeilbecause the doctors will be here soon," shecontinued, "and this will only be a lesson
tradE?" t0 P aWay fr0m the railroad

ut'lLn' kn.? Kut that," returned thehave been a pretty badand Pm not fit to die now." Illay SSl
c?oermment thCa dreW the S1"1 d0W11

P.1 lou rray for me: Please do.won t your' he asked with a sob. SheIeiVnto the fading eyes and turnedaway a moment. Perhaps she breathed
J lent prayer, but she did not speak. The
JfVJf Ja'lIed UI t0 .the doorway. The boythe preparations to take him away

"Won't you kiss once"' hef. and the glrl tak'ipJ hm,a thought of his blood-soake- dgarments, pressed her Hps to his pallid face
lh k.e? ihIm e c with

Et,L?A JLWas taK.en
--
Up

the aPensary andfi?H.he Pratlo: "ke a veteran whilei5? FV2 Went U'' Rtairs- - awooncd twice andrest of the afternoon.
The Bootblack' Bnrgnln.

'There was a scene at the corner ofWashington and Pennsylvania streets oneday last week that coupled the pathetic andthe ludicrous in a marked degree " said a
well-know- n lady. "I had occasion to go into

druc store. Sitting oo & navement near
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line, and cordially in
not, the same courteous
no opposition when it

led ium-Price- d

Stoves
See our medium-price- d Cook Stove

for S6 up to 15. , Guaranteed to
give satisfaction.

ODEENSIAiE
. Our Queenswaro department can-
not fail to interest you. Come and
see the inducements wo offer.

DINNER SETS
50 samples to select from. See the

set at $8; worth $12.

TOEET SETS

75 samples to select from. A nice
decorated set of 10 pieces for S3.

LAMPS
,They are more beautiful this fall

than over before. See tho novelties
in Banquet, Library, Parlor and
Piano Lamns. 60 samnles to seWfc
from. See our 82 Brass Lamp; see
our 5a,i)U unyx fetcm Lamp; see
our S3 Library Lamp.

EDCCATIOXAL.

Indiana Law School
INDIANAPOLIS.

Course of two years of eight month each, openi
OCTOBER 2, 1891. Faculty and lecturer numbei
twenty-live- . The coarse of study and method ot la.
traction are modern and thorough. Diploma admit

to State and United States Court. For circular or
farther Information address

Allan Hendricks, Secretary,
INDIANA LAW 6CIIOOL BUILDING, INDI-

ANAPOLIS.

4-St-h Year Enter Now.
o) Indianapolis 7Business universit u

When Clock. Elevator. Day and Night School
Olde&t, largest, best equipped and most widely

known Business, (Shorthand. Penmanship andPreparatory School. Pre-eminent- ly superior Inevery respect' Graduates assisted to positions.
Call or write for 64-pa-e cataloeoe. TcL 499.

J. 1IEEB, President

Girls9 Classical School,
INDIANAPOLIS. IND.

Thirteenth year opens Sept. 25. Prepares for all
colleges admitting women. Boardin c pupils rreel veL
For caUlopues addrt-s- s THEODOUfc ij. 8 E WALL
and MAY WKlUIiT SKWALL, Priuolpala.

PRIVATE KINDERGARTEN
AND

NORMAL TRAINING SCHOOL FOR KINDER.
OARTNE1W AND PRIMARY TEACHERS.

At No. 4!8 North Pennsylvania ilreeL For rates
apply to tl3 Superintendent,

MRS. ELIZA A. ALAKER.

CULVER MILITARY ACADEMY
On Lake Maxinkuckee. near Chicago, prepares
thoroughly for Cohere, scientific School aud Busi-
ness. Extensive athletic frrounrfa and Kymnatiam.
Next session begins September 2L For illustrated
circulars aMrea

Rev. J. ii. MCKENZIE, Tres, Mannont, InL

The skin has many diseases
Which often we treat without hope.

But when we find that which eases
We learn that it is named Crercent Soap.
For the bath it is unexcelled; for acne,

pimples, tan, etc. it is not equaled by any
other preparation. Its good qualities ar
not paralleled and its merit is cn the lips
of every one.

CRESCENT SALVE has co equal. It
stands pre-emine- nt and alone, the one and
only guaranteed cure for tetter, eczema,
salt rheum and all fkin diseases.

For pale by druggists or send COc for box
by mail.

CRESCENT REMEDY CO
iSDiAXAroLts.im

Taft's Dental Parlors,
25 West Washington St.,

INDIANAPOLIS. IND.9 The larjrfst anl best equipped offlc
In the country.

Teeth extractel po4i;iT"JlX without
pain.

ryGtrma.ii epeken.

Sttiaday Journal
! Dy Moil, to Any Address,

t
STvo EJoKasra'por An::::::)

Lace Curtains
We have a full lino of all

the latest novelties in Brus-
sels, Irish Point, 'Tambour,
Swiss and Nottingham.

See our Lace Curtains for
1.50

PORTIERES

An immense line of Dado
Portieres at a bargain. Don't
fail to see tho Tapestry Cur-

tains, the latest thing out.
New and nobby.

ononADES

A 7-fo-ot Window Shade
for '25c.

RUGS

75 different styles to select
from. A nice Moquette Rug
at 81.

of movers would spread their comforts on
the floor, glad of a chance to. sleep ur.der
a roof once more. The old inn was torn
down a year or so ago and a beautiful
new residence is to be buiJt on the spot.
Just across Pleasant run is the site of
the Browning homestead, a quaint little
house, brick below and frame above, built
into the side of the hill. It, too, ha3 been
pulled down and a modern home been built
in its place.

The next landmark Is the old house
which is still standing to-d- ay opposite the
street car stables in Irvington a crum-
bling, white brick, falling in on itself, sur-
rounded sy tall pine trees. It was built In
'32 by John Wilson, who bought the eighty
acres of woodland between the road and
creek for JSOO. From 1845 until 1875 Aquila
Parker kept a tavern there. The house Is
a typical old-tim- e inn; a hall runs the
length of the center, and the low ceiling
can be touched with the hand; n each room
is a broad open fireplace.

Some college boys attempted to Initiate
a candidate into the mysteries of their fra-
ternity In this lonely spot oVte night, but
cnly met there once. Thefe have been
tales of buried monej and credulous peo-
ple have spent considerable time digging
around the premises, and dislodging old
bricks. Ureter the fireplaces especially
deep holes have been dug but without,re-su!- t.

All the old places of entertainment were
points of prime Importance in the days of
stage coaches, and wayside taverns, when
the mail coach frequently made progress
of less than two miles an hour, and the
provident passenger provided himself with
a fence rail for emergencies Remember-
ing these things, the peop'e along the Na-
tional road are thankful they live in the
present day and generation, and patiently
wait for the final evolution of the road.-.--

OLD DICK.

In a certain town in Indiana lives a very
young man and a very old horse. The very
young man 1st no.t quite twelve years old;
the horse is three times twelve , and four, to
carry. Twenty-fiv- e years ago the father
of the very young man bought Dick, cheap,
because he had been mistreated poorly rfed
and was bony as a saw-hors- e. :. ; (.

"He has been on the road, sah, Cherry-pick- er

has. He has trotted in three min-
utes, sah, and could do it again if he had a
few weeks of oats and hay. He am a bar-
gain, sah, sartin sure," said the old darky
who had him in charge. Ana so Cherry-pick- er

became Dick, and was fed and
groomed by his new master until he was
sleek and handsome as a four-year-ol-d.

Up to the time he was thirty he would
run away now and then, and was always
ready for a race on the block pavement
toward home. Not one came behind him
with "that Eharp click In the trot betokening
a desire to get ahead but Dick's ears in-

stantly grew rigid, his head was proudly
lifted and away he went, leaving his com-
petitor far behind. This result always Rir-prls- ed

the other driver. He had seen only
an old black horse shambling along as old
horses do. Dick became a well-know- n

feature of a certain street, and it was not
unusual to heai one who had been beaten
call out at the next meeting, 'Say, do you
feed that fellow quicksilver? or to have
him. reply to the taunt, 'Why don't you
come on? 'Oh, go 'long with your old
nag! From the time the very young man
was six months old he was held upon
Dick's back, and fed him sugar out of his
baby hand. Almost the first word he
learned to say was Dick.

Four years ago the very young man and
his father rigged up a sled made of long
runners on which a dry good3-bo- x was
placed and every evening after 4 o'clock, --

live or six neighborhood boys rode all about
the north part of town on it A tender-
hearted lady once ventured to remonstrate.
"The poor old creature," she said, "it Is
cruel to drive him so. I shall send you
a copy of The Black Beauty. "

"Oh, I've read it." answered the very
young man, "but old Dick likes this as'
well as we do, don't you old fellow?" And
Dick trotted on looking as happy as the
boys.

jVbout three years the mother of the
very young man, being a practical
person, tsaid she thought it - foolish
to keep an animal about that was
of no use whatever and advised giving him
to some one who might hav light work
that he could do and who would treat him
well. After much argument on her part
this was done, but alas, it was a Merciless
man to whom he had been given and soon
the report came that Dick was being
starved- - He was quickly brought home
where his rough, dusty coat was. washed
clean in the tears of the family, especially
those of the very man. who insisted
tK?t his ovrn cot t vzzttrczi cud Lzzcy r:tii3
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Our fall stylo of Carpet is now
complete. A large selection in In-
grains, Brussels, Velvets, Moquettes
and Axminsters. Prices the lowest.

10 pieces Tapestry Brussels, 4t5c
a yard.

10 pieces good Velvet Brussels,
90c a yard.

50 pieces best all-Wo- ol Ingrain,
60c a yard.

STRAW MATTINGS
1,000 pieces, from the cheapest to

the best
100 pieces matting at Sc a yard.
50 pieces Jointless Matting at

15c a yard.

OIL-CLOT-
HS

200 pieces Oil-clot- h, in best designs
and lowest prices. ' :" ;

1- -yd square Oil-clot- h, 20c.
lj-yd-s square Oil-clot- h, 35c.

lj-yd- s square Oil-clot- h, 45c. -

2- -yds square Oil-clot- h, 75 c.

ZINC BOARDS
All sizes and prices.

ZINC BINDINGS
For Oil-clot- h.

OLD NATIONAL ROAD

SOME OP THE TAVERNS THAT WERE
KEPT IX THE EARLY DAYS.

Ruins of One Xott Standing IVenr Irv-ingt- on

A Ilnrn Tlint Henry
f

Clay Admired.

The present condition of East Washington
street between Indianapolis and Irvington
brings to mind the Whigs' campaign ban-
ner of 1810, which had on it a painting of
a stagecoach upset in the mud with Van
Buren standing outside exclaiming, "Good
God! is this the National road?" Since Van
Buren's time there have been plenty of
others ready to exclaim the same thing.
For the past few years the road has been
in a chronic state of repairs until way-
farers have been tempted to wish for the
old toll-ga- te and the 5-c- ent charge. This
summer it seemed In a fair way to be-

coming a smooth road, when it was dis-
covered 'that it was entirely too high;
straightway the work of lowering It was
commenced and the sanguine suburban
citizen who had hoped to drive to town in
peace bumps patiently off and on the car
track, over and through - improvements
and improving machines. But constant re-
pairing probably means final perfection,
and there are those who can testify to its
superiority over the old Cumberland road,
as it was called fifty years ago, from the
fact that it runs from Cumberland, Md.,
to St. Louis.

Hon. George W. Julian tells how, in 1S43,
it took hira twenty-tw- o hours to come from
Centerville to attend the Legislature. The
horses'-hoof- s sank down one or two, feet
at every step in the thick, yellow clay and
the passengers spent a good part of the

"time prying the wagon out of the mud
with fence rails. The safest and quickest
vehicle for getting over the road in those
days was a box made of timber wlthpd to-

gether and put on wagon wheels. In this
the driver, the mall, and one or two pas-
sengers would go triumphantly through the
mud. Jolting over the pole bridges.

Those who have lived on the road alltheir lives say that Instead of the Nationalroad, it would have been more appropri-
ately named the "Road of Nations." for itwas for many years lined with travelers,
"movers" from the old world, as well as
from the Eastern and Middle States. Itwas a common sight to see a long line ofwagons and vehicles of every sort slowly
journeying westward. Sometimes, too, it
v.-a- s a band of stragglers returning to theEast, having gone through the fever and.ague and lost the little they had carriedout with them. Later, when a corduroy
road was laid, the mail and stage coaches
made regular trips along It.

Until within the la3t few years many of
the old taverns still stood. But the tearing
down and moving, a few weeks ago, ofparts of the Blythe homestead leaves only
one old, disused tavern to bear witness to
the days of mud roads and stage coachesalong the whole length of the road, fromIndlanapoll3 to the State line. The Blythe
place, opposite Colonel Streighfs late res-
idence, better known now as JohnStreighfs, was built fifty years ago by
Benjamin Blythe, who for many, years
kept a first-cla- ss tavern there. The housewas much better equipped than the ordi-nary, and distinguished guests have beenentertained beneath Its roof. When HenryClay came to Indianapoli3. in 1S12, hestopped there over night. The great barnon the premises pleased him so much thatbe had drawings made of it, in order tohave a similar one built on his farm inAshland, Ky. The barn has long sincedisappeared, and the big, barnlike househas stood vacant for . the greater part ofthe time In late years. The useless sizehas now been diminished, and what f3 leftof It has been moved down nearer thestreet, where it can get a better view ofmodern locomotion.
Further east on the west bank of Pleasantrun is the place where, until within thelast two years, the weather-beate- n oldhouse stood In which Samuel Shank "kepttavern' before the war. Then It was a new

wooden building, with a swinging sisn.This house offered special --accommodationthe r,hape of . a "movers' room," anempty room where, for 50 c;nts. as many
could crowd In were privlllged to spend

the txlzhL At times nvc and sis farcJli3
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Wo are sole agents for the Gar-
land Stoves and Ranges. Best
stove made. See our elegant Gar-

land Base Burner; seventy-liv- e sam
ples to select from.

Open Front Stoves
Ask to see our open-fron- t Frank

lin Gas Stove; fifty samples to se-

lect from.

Gas Stoves
DonJt miss seeing our $5' Natural

Gas Heater. Best in the city. .

Wood Heaters
A fine lino of Wood Heaters, from

85 up to 25.
Mica

From 2c a sheet up.

Midsummer Clearance Sale
OF

Now nrrrcJ Shop - lAorn

BICYCLES
BARGAINS FOR CASH

H.T.Hearsey&Co
116 118 & N. Pennsylvania St.

blankets should be brought down for Dick's
comfort, utterly scouting the idea of saw-
dust and coarse gray covering. The very
young man paid for having the picture
made out of his own allowance. "Six
pictures for ninety cents, wasn't that
cheap?" Why did you have six? "Oh, I
wanted a plenty." "But It is miserable of
you. You look like a negro, and why didn't
you dress up?"

"Why this is Dick's picture. I only held
him." M. W. D.

OUIl DIALECT AS SPOKE.

(A Mixed Allesory.)
As the blind man passed along the street

some one inside a doorway remarked,
"Yes, that's a good, strong pant," and he
was not certain whether it was a doctor
coaching a patient or a salesman working
a granger.

A little further on he heard a hoarse
voice cry, "Put on yer hose," and he was
perplexed to know whether the speaker
was addressing his wife or a fireman.

Passing on he met some young ladies,
and when one of them said, "I think your
bow is lovely," he was undecided as to
whether she referred to a necktie or a
dude.

As he approached the street corner he
heard a man ask some one, "Did you
water the stock?" and he was puzzled to
decide whether the questioner was a hog
buyer, a milkman or a broker.

He hadn't proceeded more than a block
further when a newsboy startled him- - by
yelling, "All about the Fitz-Creed- on

knockout." and, not being a sport, he
couldn't tell whether Fitz had Creedon or
Creedon had fits.

He passed a group of boys, 'and whenone of them said something about a"curved ball" he wondered if his impres-
sion that all balls were curved had beena mistake. Perhaps, thought he, the boy-wa- s

makinsr some slang allusion fv theround dances. ,
Presentlyhe found himself In the midstof a small but turbulent crowd which someman was evidently addressing. The noiseand clamor made It imoossible for him tocatch the speaker's drift, but he managedto hear something about "grinding monop-

olies" and "soulless plutocrats," and wasbothered to decide whether the orator wasa Populist, an Anarchist or a Democratbut when he reflected that the epithetsquoted are among the joint stock assetsof this political triad (who have becomehopelessly mixed through sympathy andassociation) he dismissed the matter fromhis mind and hurried on out of hearing.
j. c. 6!

Willing to Do Ilia Part.
Washington Star.

"And you wish to be treated V said thedentist.--No. Torrah." replied Mr. Dolan. "Youshtop the hurrut in this toot', an OI'lltrate to anythin' yz want." -
CooVs Imperial, World's Fair.Chsae: good erre?:t
. . --. -

Rockers! ROCKERS! Rockers!

1,000 Rockers of every description,
piled and scattered through our
store. See our Oak Rocker for S3,
cheap at $3.50. See our beautiful
Cobbler Seat Rocker at $tt.509
cheap at $5. 50 samples to select
from.

PARLOR FURNITURE
150 samples to select from. Beau-

tiful new styles in Oak, Mahogany
and Cherry. Don't fail to see them.

BEDROOM SUITES
100 samples to select from. See

the beautiful Oak Suite for
worth $35. A nice Suite at 139
worth $25.

FOLDING BEDS
75 samples to select from. Wo arc

sole agents for tho Goshen Combi-
nation Folding Bed, best in the mar-
ket. See our Folding Bed for S27,
cheap at $4.

EXTENSION TABLES
100 samples to select from. See

our beautiful Extension Tables for
$20, worth $25. A nice one $15,
worth $20.

the store was an oM blind man who grinds
out dolorous tune3 from what was once an
orfiranette, but whose rheumatic voice seems
the notes of one In despair. Soon two boys
came along and askod the man to play
them a tune on the machine. I did not hear
the conversation, but I could readily guess
what it might have teen. The boys were
bootblacks, and after the agreement the
man stuck out his feet and the boys, one
at each shoe, began to blacken them. He
put In a fresh tune, and while he turned
the crank in rhythmic measure the brush-
es flew ud and down and across the worn
leather till each shoe shone. The 'tune was
kept up till the bargain was completed."

A Drive at Cureless Men.
"It has always been one of the unsolv-abl- e

conundrums to me, why men will
criticise women for fixing their hair In
public or leaving their gloves to be put on
till they are in the street car or on the
street."

"Why?"
"For the very simple reason that men

themselves perform so much of the toilet
in public view. They sit before windows
with their collars and ties off, lather all
over their faces and a barber scraping sev-

eral days growth of beard from their
cuticle. Then dozens of them, take their
seats on the street corners while they havi
their boots or shoes blacked. They think
no more of trying on coats and hats right
at the front door of the shops than they do
of entering the shops. Then look at the
scores of them who pick their teeth and
clean their nails on the street. It has al-
ways seomed to me that if I were a man
and looked as ugly as most of them do
with a few hairs on my chin and dirt on
my boots I would try and remedy the
matter before I made my appearance on
the streets. And if I did as they do now, I
would not say anything against the women
who happen to draw on gloves after they
leave thdr homes or fasten a, stray lock."

A Coincidence In Accidents.
"An English family who lived near us

some years ago," said a lady one day last
week "had the strangest thing happen that
I ever heard of. One day one of the daugh-
ters, there were only two, was In the field
where men were cutting grass. A machine
was standing, there and she walked up to
it and put her finger on the knife to feel
how sharp It was. Just as she did so on
of the horses started, and her finger was
cut off at the first Joint. The next year
there was company at their house and one
of the guests spoke of the hand with its
short finger. In the afternoon the family
and guests went to 'he field where thesame process of cutting grass was going on
and the other sister stepped up to tho ma-
chine and was telling them just how the
accident to the sister occurred and she put
her finger on the knife, when lo, the knife
moved and the same finger was cut off inthe same place and on the same hani ashad happened to the sister. It was strange
to see those two sisters with their lundsdeformed In the same way, and then tothink of their having the same kind of ac-
cidents."

Blackbirds for lions.
There have been numerous millinery

openings withia the past few days and
there have been scores of visitors to all
of them. In one of the stores a lady took;
her small son and he was escorted through
aisles of hats and ionnets. In one store
they came to a place where feathers and
birds were shown, and she tried to point
a lesson to the son about the wicked de-
struction of the songsters. A few days
afterward she was seen on the street withbirds In her hat and a bird boa about herneck. It is the latest agony (a very good
word for it by the way) to have a neckband of blackbirds. The birds are placed
side by side and the little black bills seemto kiss the wearer's neck. The opinion
of the small boy has not been made public.

War They I'se Spoons.
A man recently returned from Europe,

and, of course, he had much to sa.y to his
friends of the tr'p. One special advantage
he had, which all European travelers do not
enjoy, was that of having an English
friend, who took him to his home. One
evening a few of the neighbors were in-
vited in to dins.- - This traveler was full of

k enthusiasm for the country, and observedeverything with curious eyes. In relatinghis experience of the dinner, he told hiS
auditor, who had not been abroad, that thLngiish people were peculiar about lots of in
thln$sJ "WW Fld he. "they actuallyeat their soup out of the side of their asspooaa."


